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ON ACTING, ACTORS, AND THE 
DRAMA. 


Tue finish of art has always been 
considered one of the prominent 
features of a great actor, that is, an 
actor gifted with the soul of genius, 
for without it it is utterly impossible 
that he can become permanently po- 
pular. Some people fancy that it is 
one of the gifts of nature; no such 
thing—nature may do much, but by 
art the indifferent figure may be re- 
medied, the appearance of the actor 
altered, the bad voice greatly modu- 
lated, and the gait and leaning of an 
ungainly deportment polished and 
improved. It is in the perfection of 
his art, setting aside his genius, that 
has raised Mr. Macready to his pre- 
sent fame and occupancy of the tra- 
gic throne without a rival. 

But to proceed with our argument : 
some silly people will talk about the 
“ judicious few ;” out on such non- 
sense—every human being must 
know what touches the feelings of 
his nature, for ‘ one touch of na- 
ture makes the whole world kin.” In 





the same ratio as the actor possesses 
this power, he keeps his high posi- 
tion and makes a lasting impression. 
Look how few actors make an en- 
during impression ! 

An actor of great powers will al- 
ways identify himself with some par- 
ticular character, which seems to be- 
long peculiarly to him (of course we 
do not mean te esa anh for that, 
as a matter of course, will be the 
property of all first-rate actors), for 
instance, Mr. Macready in Werner, 
Virginius, and William Tell, which 
has been tested by the experience of 
many years. 

An author’s fame lives after him 
by his works—not so an actor's; his 
fame must be made while living, or 
never; he must be popular with the 
asa race of play-goers; he must 

ecome their ideal and model ; if so, 
then he is a great actor. We cannot 
pass over another actor who holds a 
prominent position, who has strug- 
gled with much difficulty, and well 
earned his place. Although deci- 
dedly not a first-rate actor, yet he is 
the first of second-rates, and holds 
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thethird place on the London boards ; 
his great fault is a roughness of style, 
a total want of the finish of art—we 
allude to Mr. Vandenhoff, Senior. It 
cannot be denied by a sensible per- 
son that first-rate talent can be found 
in each walk of the drama, such as 
Macready, Farren, Mr. and Mrs. 
Keeley, Mrs. Glover, Mrs. Nesbitt, 
and a host of others. It has been 
observed by many, and it is natural, 
that each person thinks the actor of 
his own time the best: this is surely 
delusion, in proof of which I will 
bring been the opinion of the 
greatest poet of our time, Campbell, 
who, in his life of Mrs, Siddons, 
after noticing the magnificent acting 
of John Kemble and Mrs. Siddons 
in the tragedy of King Lear, thus 
speaks of our living representative 
of the character :— 

** On the evening of the day that 
I wrote the above sentence (referring 
to his description of Kemble), 1 
went to see, for the first time, Mac- 
I must own that I 


ready as Lear. 
missed the splendid eyes of Kemble 


in the old king’s appearance, but 
still Macready’s performance of 
Lear is that of a masterly actor.” 

I merely quote this to shew the 
opinion of a high and learned au- 
thority. 

It is by quoting facts and opini- 
ons like these, that we come at truth 
and give weight to our words, for 
who can be a finer judge of acting 
than he whose soul can command 
the poetic pen and leave his works 
a national heritage ? 

To say that the stage is liable to 
abuse is to say nothing more than is 
applicable to every other source of 
human pleasure. You cannot ex- 


cite men joyously without some con- | 
The play house, | 


tingent dangers. 


say its enemies, is the resort of 


great numbers of the vicious, the | 


idle, and the dissipated. Unhappily 
so are all a a 9ed assemblies, not 
excepting churches and chapels. In 


fact, if you proscribe theatres you | 


are bound in consistency to uproot 











vineyards, destroy breweries, and 
abolish music and dancing. The 
love of the Drama is a public in- 
stinct that requires to be regulated, 
but it is too deep for education ; It 
contributes to cheerfulness, and it 
draws men from gross enjoyments. 

Some of the press, to their dis- 

grace, speak not of actors and plays 
according to their merits, but ac- 
cording to their own private feelings 
and dislikes: this is one of the foul- 
est blots upon the press, and we 
hope for the future critics will speak 
of things as they are, 
Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice. 
They should consider the excellence 
of the stage as a national honor; we 
could point out the portion of the 
press that do these things, but would 
rather hold out the hand of friend- 
ship than stir up disagreeable me- 
mories. 

As we were witnessing the new 
play of Love's Sacrifice one evening, 
we saw, for the first time, Mr. Bet- 
ty, son of the “ Great Roscius,” 
seated next the orchestra. His coun- 
tenance and eye are intellectual, and 
his face is finely moulded; we sin- 
cerely hope that he will qualify him- 
self by practice and study to place 
himself, at no distant day, on the 
highest step of the dramatic ladder. 

o country in the world has ever 
produced such a list of tragic actors 
and actresses as our own. The list 
is a noble one: we date from the 
time of Garrick, that wonderful ar- 
tist, whom both the tragic and comic 
muse laid claim to; look at their 
names—Garrick, Henderson, J, Kem- 
ble, Young, Edmund Kean, Mac- 
ready, Mrs. Siddons, Miss O'Neil, 
and many others. 

Our dramatic library stands unri- 
valled and alone, and it is not pro- 
bable it can ever be equalled, for 
there is one name kindred to us that 
sheds its brilliancy over the whole 
civilised portion of the globe, incul- 
cating the beauty of virtue and 
showing the deformity of vice—that 
name 1s SHAKSPEARE, 

DELTA. 
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DRURY LANE. 

Monday,—Macbeth, & The Pantomime 

of William Tell, or Harlequin and the 

Ribstone Pippin. 
Tuesday.—Lady of Lyons. 
Wednesday.—King John. 
Thursday.—King Arthur, and Eton Boy 

‘riday.—Patrician’s Daughters 
Saturday.—Cymbeline. 
The Pantomime every evening. 


We witnessed the second represent- 
ation of La Gazza Ladra, and were 
better pleased with the singing of 
Miss Novello than on her first ap- 
pearance; her voice is of greater 
compass than we had given her cre- 
dit for, and her action more easy 
and graceful, We shall be glad to 
see her in some other character, 
which we trust will be very shortly. 
Miss Flowers is evidently well ac- 
quainted with stage business, and 
yg with much ease and spirit. 

n Tuesday Bulwer’s play of the 
Lady of Lyons was revived, the two 
principal parts being in the hands 
of the original actors, Mr. Macrea- 
dy and Miss H. Faucit; no play of 
modern date ever became so great a 
favourite as this—the plot is so easi- 
ly understood, and the incidents, 
altogether are so well wrought up. 
Macready and Miss Faucit were call- 
ed for at the conclusion and received 
the congratulations of an immense 
audience. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday. — Gustavus, and the Panto- 
mime of Harlequin King John, or 
Magna Charta. 

Tuesday.—T he Tempest. 

Wednesday.—Gustavus. 


Thursday.—Blue Beard, Pantomime, & 
Auld Robin Gray. 


Friday.—-Gustavus. 
Saturday.—Semiramide. 
The Pantomime every evening. 


WE have nothing new to inform our 
readers of at this theatre, the operas 
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of Gustavus and Semiramide being 
the chief attraction. The getting up 
of these two pieces is of enormous 
magnitude, and ought to draw the 
play-going public in crowds. The 
pantomime goes off better than atfirst, 
and the exertions of the Ridgways 
as Harlequin, Clown and Colum- 
bine ase dilly appreciated by the au- 
dience. 





HAYMARKET. 


Tue season closed on Saturday last, 
although the theatre has been open 
three nights since for benefits in be- 
half of Mr. F. Webster, Mrs. Glov- 
er, and also for Mr. Kennett, the- 
atrical agent. Mr. B. Webster’s ad- 
dress was an extraordinary one: al- 
luding to the pieces which had been 
produced, he made use entirely of 
culinary and cookery-book phrases 
as metaphors, and likened his au- 
diences to so many gourmandes or 
French cooks. The purport, how- 
ever, was so far satisfactory that it 
showed the season had been a suc- 
cessful one, and he gave hopes of a 
brilliant future in the representation 
of the legitimate drama. It is un- 
derstood that, in addition to the 
late company, Mr. and Mrs. C, Kean 
will be engaged throughout the next 
season. The theatre will open on 
Easter Monday. 

AprELpHtI.—On Monday a new 
drama was produced here for the 
purpose of introducing Mrs. Yates 
to these boards for the first time this 
season: this lady has always been a 
great favourite with the public, both 
as an actress and from her well 
known private worth in a moral 
sense; she was received in the most 
enthusiastic manner by a house 
crowded in every part; and she 
evidently evinced a feeling better 
conceived than described. The piece 
is one of a domestic character, well 
suited to her peculiar powers, and 
she played with an energy of feeling 
truly pathetic ; it is entitled Pride of 
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Birth. Messrs. Lyon, O. Smith, 
Bedford, Wright, &c., have good 
parts, and with the aid of such ac- 
tors the piece will be played, no 
doubt, for some time to come. 

Lycrum.—This establishment was 
opened on Monday last, as an eques- 
trian arena, under the management 
of Van Amburgh, with whom is as- 
sociated Mr, Carter, “ the Lion 
King.” The house presents a light 
and elegant appearance; the circus 
occupies nearly the whole extent of 
the stage, and the arrangements are 
in accordance with those formerly em- 
er at Astley’s; both Van Am- 

urgh and Carter appeared and ex- 
hibited their well trained animals. 
The scenes in the circus presented 
nothing beyond what we have been 
accustomed to see at Batty’s and 
Ducrow’s, though the artists (all of 
them from America) acquitted them- 
selves in a highly creditable manner. 
As the establishment becomes more 
familiar to the public, we shall, no 
doubt, have to reporta tide of suc- 
cess fully equal to the lessees’ ex- 
pectations. 

Surrey.—Richard Savage and the 
pantomime maintain their ground 
without change either of merit or of 
support. Indeed, so well does the 
house continue to fill, that one 
would suppose the Christmas holi- 
days have not = passed over, An 
objection has been made to the di- 
vision of one character, that of 
Richard Savage, into the hands of 
two persons, Mrs. R, Honner first 
impersonating the boyhood of the 
part and H, Hughes assuming the 
réle when the hero is supposed to 
have attained maturer years. We 
do not coincide with the cavillers, 
for though there is nothiug in the 
features of the two artists to carry 
out the presumed identity, it must 
be remembered the whole business 
is illusory, and with sufficient ex- 
planation in the bills, it is not diffi- 
cult for the audience to understand 
that necessity sometimes requires 
two persons to carry out one charac- 











ter when childhoed and adolescence 
are to be pourtrayed in the brief 
space of an hour. 

Vicrorta.—The new drama of 
Ruth, or the Lass that Loves a Sail- 
or, is decidedly one of the most 
finished and interesting that has been 
produced here for some time past, 
We cannot wish it an equally exten- 
sive run with that of Susan Hopley 
(for Susan Hopley was inflicted * ad 
nauseam”), but to our thinking it 
has superior merit, for the serious 
are not only more cleverly conducted 
to the denouement, but the comic 
business possesses greater redun- 
dance and is better adapted as the 
counter part to the plot. ‘To those 
who delight to indulge in the melo- 
dramatic vein, and are pleased with 
** startling effects,” we can confi- 
dentially recommend the Lass that 
Loves a Sailor. 

City or Lonpon-—The prolific 
pen of Mr. D. Pitt has produced an- 
other drama, which the proprietors 
of this theatre brought out on Mon- 
day; it is of the usual stamp of this 
author’s pieces :—we have a young 
nobleman in love with a fisherman’s 
daughter, a benevolent banker, a 
sporting gentleman with more money 
than wit, a schoolmaster who is fond 
of his bottle, two young ladies who 
want husbands, and a butler and his 
wife who are always contending who 
shall be master. 

The piece is entitled, “ Alice, the 
Witless.” There are some good and 
striking situations in the piece, and 
it goes off with deserved applause, 
Messrs. Dillon, Cowle, and Dunn 
took great pains with their acting, 
as did Mrs. Atkinson and Miss Daly, 
A Miss Ridgway, who played the 
part of the Housekeeper, is new to 
us, she is a very clever actress, and 
showed a considerable degree of 
tact in 'the quarrel scene with her 
husband, Mr. Henry. This inter- 
esting piece was given out for repe- 
tition in the midst of much and in 


our opinion, justly deserved ap- 
plause. 
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MUSICAL NOTES.—No. 13. 


As the opening of a new year unfolds, 
the entire musical world is on the 
qui vive to welcome returning im- 
portations of the professors of the 
“ divine art,” both native and fo- 
reign, that are to constitute the at- 
tractions and adornments both of 
our national theatres, the opera, and 
the concert rooms. On this subject, 
then, excitement among the musical 
circles and the profession in general 
has nearly reached its culminating 
= and the ensuing gathering of 
arliament, that draws the Court, 
the aristocracy, the fashionable weal- 
thy classes, and the luxurious idle 
to their town residences, and ren- 
ders the west-end as gorgeous and 
festive in its looks as olden Rome in 
its days of Carnival and festive joy, 
romises a display of ripe talent that 
in its profusion has not been rivalled 
in any former season. We will 
therefore for the gratification and in- 
formation of our musical readers, 


note down a few sounds of sa pened 


tion that have already reached our 
ears. And first of the Opera, that 
magnificent focus of attraction to 
which the most distinguished of our 
land, the noble, the scholar, the 
man of fashion, the refined gentle- 
man, and the entire élite of society 
resort, Mr. Lumley, the success- 
ful caterer of last season, is now in 
Italy, and has selected a new tenor 
named Conti, who is to fill up the 
blank vacant by the retirement of 
the matchless Rubini, and in addi- 
tion to a talented new troop of male 
and female artistes, who will form 
the novelties of his early season, 
will at Easter in full meridian splen- 
dor radiate the musical firmament 
with the new and delicious comic o- 
pera of Donizetti’s, supported by 
the extraordinary forces of the most 
complete and finished bands of per- 
fect singers that can be selected in 
the entire world —Grisi, Persiani, 
Lablache, Mario, Tamburini, Ron- 
coni, and probably Donzelli. A 
splendid new ballet is also in active 





preparation, in which it is said that 
three prima danseuses, Cerito and 
Fanny and Therese Ellsler, are to 
form the three attractive and divine 
graces, 

At classic Drury, also, o is to 
reign imperious, alternating with 
the grandeur of Macready’s Shaks- 

rian revivals of Macbeth, Cym- 

line, As you like It, and King 
John. Here will be heard a native 
artiste, Miss Clara Novello, the pu- 
pil, friend, associate, and late con- 
fidante of the late great and world- 
worshipped Malibran. Five years 
ago, at our musical festivals and 
public concerts, Clara Novello was 
placed in the first rank of female so- 
prano singers by the unanimous 
voice of the judges and critics of 
the musical world, and acting on 
this judgment and the earnest advice 
of Malibran to proceed instanter to 
the clime of Italy, and there by se- 
vere professional exercise to pursue 
her stage studies, she has so success- 
fully completed her education as to 
be ready to return to her native coun- 
try and claim the wreath of fame 
that fairly will be earned as the first 
powertul and leading cantatrice of 
the British opera. recent letter 
from Venice thus speaks of our ta- 
lented countrywoman : — “ Clara 
Novello has been singing here for 
some time, and is immensely admir- 
ed not only for her personal attrac- 
tions but for her powerful and natu- 
ral acting, and for her fine, full, and 
rich soprano voice, which is pro- 
nounced one completely developed, 
and of great extent. Her middle 
and lower tones are perfect in dis- 
tinctness and strength, and her 
sharp tones are easy, Fas and cor- 
rect. Her voice is gifted with a Pas- 
ta-like robustness, her action fear- 
ful and energetic; never fatiguing, 
and never more brilliant than at the 
termination of her role, when she 
carries away the feelings of her au- 
dience as if by storm.” 

At Covent Garden also we are 
promised the appearance of Duprez, 
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the French Braham, and Staudigl, 
the immense German baritone which 
with the aid of Mrs. Shaw and Miss 
Rainforth, and the combined force 
of powerful operatic strength will 
draw the whole town. 

The Philharmonic, the Ancient 
Concerts’ and the varied institutions 
for the promotion of the enchanting 
science of sweet sounds are alike ac- 
tive, and preparing for harmonious 
and grand effects, and every thing 
promises a bountiful season, and 
rich results to the lovers and friends 
of the “ gaye science.” “A new Mu- 
sic Hall, which to the disgrace of 
this, the first civilised and enlight- 
ened capital of the world, hitherto 
has not existed is about to be erect- 
ed, on the plans of the Norwich, 
Birmingham, and Manchester tem- 
ples, and on so extensive a scale that 
a band of one thousand performers 
can be organised, and ie justice 
then done to the sublime works of 
our greatest composers; the Stabat 
Mater, The Creation, The Seasons, 


The Messiah, and such other mighty 
productions whose powers have ne- 
ver yet been fully drawn out, for 


lack of a full developement. How- 
ever, all promises well, and we hail 
the “ coming musical season” with 
sanguine expectation and ardent 
hope. We will faithfully report pro- 
gress in future “ notes,” 


SHAKSPEARE AND JESSY. 
A Tale of Old London Bridge. 

“ Old man, I woo thy daughter 
honorably.” 

“ Son of Belial! even thine ho- 
norable love would be infamy! But 
my dagger is gone—can I have no 
revenge ?” 

With the quickness of thought he 
mounted to the balcony that pro- 
jected over the starling, and drew 
the ladder by which he a ascended 
after him, Shakspeare, although he 
divined not what the Hebrew’s mo- 
tive might be, waited the result of 
his action with extreme anxiety. 
Presently he heard a faint cry like a 














supplication for mercy ; then a shriek 
broke on the stillness of the night. 
The father and daughter appeared at 
the topmost window, which over- 
looked the Thames; Jessy’s sleeping 
room was there, and it was fully ap- 
parent now what the incensed and 
maddened Jew meditated doing. 
Shakspeare shouted to him to desist, 
and began in frantic haste to climb 
to the balcony. 

** Curses on thee, and thy para- 
mour!” exclaimed the Hebrew, 
dragging forward his struggling 
child; ‘* thou shalt not live to bring 
this disgrace on my name.” 

It was over. The unnatural and 
atrocious deed had been committed. 
The Jew’s flashing eyes marked his 
child sink into the rushing waters 
far beneath; a fiendish exultation 
lit up his countenance, and he 
smoothed his beard—and laughed. 
Shakspere was thrilled with horror 
at what he witnessed; he plunged 
into the stream to the rescue of her, 
the beautiful, the guiltless one. He 
dived where she sank, but the tide 
was flowing so rapidly that the cur- 
rent had carried her through the 
arch. She floated now at a distance 
—sank again—the agonised swimmer 
reached her at length, and succeed- 
ed in placing her in his boat. 

5 ys my own Jessy!” cried 
Shakspeare, straining the beautiful 
girl to his heart, and printing kisses 
on her cold lips. Her dark eyes were 
closed, her fair arms drooped lifeless, 
and her long wet tresses enveloped 
her as with a veil. What to the lover 
now was vengeance on the destroyer ? 
—he thought only of the destroyed, 
In desperation he conveyed her to 
the house of a medical man on the 
Bankside, but every effort to effect 
resuscitation proved abortive. The 
light of life was quenched ; the late 
warm heart would throb with passion 
no more; and the sweet flower which 
had bloomed on the arid soil of a 
desert was plucked by death in the 
spring time of its brightness and 
fragrance. 
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The bard of Avon knelt at the 
tomb of the once lovely Jessy. His 
poetic fancy heard her gentle voice 
in every passing wind, and the flow- 
ers that decked her turf seemed to 
breathe the perfume of her sigh. In 
after time, when grief for her whom 
he had loved had softened into a hal- 
lowed worship, he embalmed her 
memory in imperishable verse. Yes, 
the Jessy of Old London Bridge— 
and let none harshly gainsay our as- 
sertion—is the sweet Jessica in The 
Merchant of Venice, and her diabo- 
lical father is the avaricious, unre- 
lenting Shylock. 


(Concluded from our last.) 





Chit Chat. 


Sheridan Knowles has been lecturing 
successfully in the north, and on his re- 
turn he will resume his occupation on a 
new play which has been some time in 
construction. 

Her Majesty’s Theatre will open the 
first week in March. Grisi, Lablache, 
Persiani, and Tamburini, are all expected 
to appear before Easter. The ballet de- 
partment will be visited by Fanny Els- 
sler, and Cerito. Elssler is at present at 
Berlin, 

The proprietor of the Theatre Royal at 
Liverpool, has laid informations against 
Mrs. Honey, Mrs, Fitzwilliam, and 
others, for aiae at the Liver Theatre, 
which is unlicensed. 

A new opera by the Italian composer 
Paccini, has recently been produced at 
Naples with eminent success. It is en- 
titled Lara, and the libretto is taken from 
Lord Byron’s poem of that name. The 
ptincipal characters were taken by Mad. 
Tadolini, Fraschini, and Coletti. 

Men of extensive acquirements in learn- 
ing are in general of retired habits of life, 
not seeking intercourse with worldly 
minded people, not boasting, not pro- 
fessing; but ever willing and ready to 
communicate to those who are inquiring 
after true wisdom. 

How to get a feather bed.—‘ In carry- 
ing off even the small thing of a feather 
bed, Jack Tate, the bowld burgler, show- 
ed the skill of a high practitioner, 
for he descendhered the stairs backwards.’ 
* Backwards!’ said Larry Hogan, * what 





was that for?’ ‘ You'll see by-and-by,’ 
said Goggins; he descendhered back- 
wards, when suddenly he heard a door 
opening, and a faymale voice exclaiming, 
* Where are you going with that bed?’ 
‘I’m going up stairs with it, Ma’am,’ 
said Jack, whose backward position fa- 
voured the lie, and he began to walk up 
again. * Come down here,’ said the lady : 
*we want no beds here, man.’ ‘ Mr, 
Sullivan, Ma’am, sent me home with it 
himself,’ said Jack, still mounting the 
stairs. ‘Come down, I tell you,’ said 
the lady, in a great rage, ‘ there’s no Mr. 
Sullivan lives here.’ ‘1 beg your pardon, 
Ma’aia,’ says Jack, turning round, and 
marching off with the bed, fair and aisy, 
Well, there was a regular shiloo in 

house when the thing was found out, and 
cart ropes wouldn’t howld the lady for 
the rage she was in at being diddled.” 

Sigourney, the celebrated punster, 
when near his death, overheard a servant 
inform the doctor, in a whisper, that a 
certain person had fallen into a well. 
Sigoumey painfully lifted up his head and 
said, “* L say, Doctor—did he kick the 
bucket.” 

Advice Gratis.—We strongly recom- 
mend the proprietors of Sadler's Wells to 
encrease their band (?) or take away one 
fiddle and there will be one to receive the 
applause of the audieace, which is not 
worth dividing. 

We advise the manager of the Albert 
Saloon to purchase a quantity of soap, 
the duty having been taken off, whic 
will enable him to have the seats scoured 
once a week, and some of the actors to 
appear with clean hands which will be a 
great treat both to them and the audience. 

We request Mrs. Humby to use less 
paint, it having the effect to destroy her 
beauty which it hides under the skin. 

We advise Mr. Rice, of Jim Ciow 
notoriety, to keep his Yankee Notes in 
his pocket, they not being fit for English 
circulation. 

We recommend Mr. T. Matthews of 
Drury Lane a blue pill and black daught 
once a week. He will then be more 
active during the pantomime season. 

We advise Paul Bedford to partake of 
ice creams in lieu of brandy and water, 
it will be the means of decreasing the 
size of his face, whereby he will get 
shaved for a penny, which now we un- 
derstand costs him two pence. 

We recommend Harley to take some 
other female to the boxes and not always 
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his sisters; as it is well known he pre- 
vents them getting husbands, poor things! 

We advise Keeley to play the flute in 
every character where he can introduce 
it, no musician causing so much ap- 
plause as he does from the originality of 
the notes he produces, 

We advise Mr. Webster when next he 
makes a farewell address to forego the 
verbiage of the cook’s kitchen, and ex- 
press himself in terms more suited to a 
genteel audience. Are we to infer that 
none but cook-shop keepers and lacqueys 
visit the Haymarket? 

We advise Mr. Paul, of the Victoria, to 
rely upon his own comic resources, and 
not attempt at puny burlesque, which not 
one in a thousand can understand, (as in 
the pantomime) of a man whom none of 
the present day can rival. 

We advise Mr: G. Wild of the Olym- 
ic to take the tee-total pledge and enter 
imself on board the ship. Temperance, 

he will then avoid the difficulty, and 
save himself from the ‘ Marshal-sea,” 
pillow, and broom, and portrait, and 
all. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
M. S.—We are obliged by his.subscription; 


the Journal will be forwarded by post regu- 
larly. 


A Surry-ite.—lf the proprietor of the Vic- 
toria choose to allow gentlemen to smoke 
their cigars in the Saloon, that is his busi- 
ness, not ours—nevertheless we perfectl 
agree with our correspondent, it 1s not al- 
ways agreeable to the fair sex. 


A Subscriber.—The price for the third vo- 
lume is correct bound, in the way described. 
The twelve months’ copies are 6s. 9d., and 
the binding one shilling. Bound in calf, 
the volume will be 10s, 


4. M.S.—We do not know where Miss A. 
Lowe is at this time; we have reason to 
believe she is playing in the country. 

Dramaticus.—There is too much fudge about 
the article; it may do for the minors but 
will never do for the majors. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


New Royal Marylebone Theatre, 
Church Street, Portman Market. 
Proprietor, Mr. Loveridge; Lessee, Mr. John 
Douglass, 

APABLE of containing 2,300 persons, 
and the most complete theatre in Lon- 





don—Mr. John Douglass the representative 
of British Seamen will appear for Six nights 
sole — Thee week of Mr. Y Lee.—Monday, 
and during the week, the performances will 
commence with the UNION JACK. Joe 
Hatchway, Mr. John Douglass, in which 
character he will introduce his celebrated 
Standard Fight and Union Jack Pantomime 
Hornpipe. After which, PAT ROONEY. 
Pat Rooney, with the song of Judy Miley, 
Mr. T. Lee: Julia, with songs, Miss Yar- 
nold. To conclude with the new eomic pan- 
tomime of MOTHER BUNCH, being the 
last six nights it can be performed, in con- 
sequence of the production of a New Opera 
on Monday next, in which Mr. Collins and 
Miss Yarnold will have the honor of appear- 
ing. 





Madame Tussaud’s 


ISTORICAL GROUP, in Magni- 

ficent Armour; the Prince and Prin 
cess Royal, in their splendid cot; the King 
of Prussia — Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
eous Coronation Robes of George the 
‘ourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the end 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten,— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar‘ 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 





The Thames Tunnel. 
Ts OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 
from Nine in the Morning until Five 
at Night, and is lighted with Gas. The en- 
trance for a short time longer is only on the 
Middlesex side of theRiver, close to theTun- 
nel Pier at Wapping, the Rotherhithe En- 
trance — closep to complete the new 
Staircase.) Admittance ls. each 
By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
January, 1843. 


N. B.—Steam Boats to Waprine from 
Hungerford, Adelphi, Temple Bar, Black- 
friars Bridge, Old Shades, Old Swan, and 
Adelaide Piers, and London Bridge, at 
every hour. 
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